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larre thaf '.ven-- a, rnan.. could stand onWashington D. C. .His father soon after we could ge tthe trolley that goes to Nor-
wich. He told us we would have to waitfrentB ' moved to IndiaTtaV' Vn6 ' yai

3ater.'!he: suffered tiie loss, of' his, jrwt-h-' tone without'. DrcaTdtfV't .or bending it to
Vn,--e mil the young men- - wilt want mi
ft1 a .parftner, .b'Srr will refuse every one
of ttoem." . , :. : '

,
-

THE WIDE-AWAK-E CIRCLE
Boys' and Girls' Department. a--

another hour before it came. When itthe birth of George removed to. an estau
on the Rappahannock opposite Freder-
icksburg. Nothing remalas of the old
homestead at Bridge's' Creek but a stone

j .erA'.His father, soton married; again.' fc

- Abraham Lincoln .was giVen Jhe simple
i"iaine of .''Abe.'1- - When ttn years old. .ft''

By, tWs-tim- sUe wag- so full of her
day-drea- m that she tossed her: head

the'grouad. yweMarwer-aoes-Tioi-ai.on

the plant to bloom.' Vhen.the.bud ap-
pears wasdown.-in-th- center like a cab-
bage he cut It oot.wlth a long. knife: The
sap 'which would have ied th bud runs
mto the hold when the bud was taken.

was sat; to swohc to onop: ratia-.fo- r .Wis ,"prouly; Whn overwent- the. pail- w&ich slab marks the site of the house and.,
bears this inscription : "Here the - 11th'father's rfM aP farm- - ":' Aft , trchraVtei

strange waifd. He tatk-- i to hr
and u.J all ab-ji- . h'.s friends svl n.
and a inoe-- t:ivinc4 b t Iwt tf.'' i
his cjiH'.n. SuJJ. niy be asked. "May f
look at die hel-x- n that 1 OM t
ect 7" . .

Crd' Pi. --rew. 'frlgiiS'L-jd- . Vt.ml i

.f.i's n ranger about grw--rn- .
nio'fiK-i- u'set. She tol him t'.a: ther
motlitr's ckt. Hj to d M nuiit th
were 'n a bank, flo asicAj f r a r
11 pur. li'.s horic. Yr n .
t'alv-?- J!1:. r 'at.r' ennv Ti 0r
l!la ton hnn a.l. Wfi h'.i B:g:rf- -

sne naa .entirely; forgotten ' and, all the
,Uk. was spilled: oa- - the .ground. Aswere goatee ie had" very ;;lie'6rfiitn;'i of February, 1732, Gearge Washington

came we tehl him we wanted to go to
Norwich.'' We got off at Norwich and
then took tho trolky that goes to Willi-mani-

..
U'wasA o'clock when we got tlire.

We went to Tr;on's office and asked liim
to' telephone 'down to .ManstieUI . City
where, my sister lived. He
but couldn't get an answer. 11 tele-
phoned about eight times and slill wc
would get an answer. We were utj his

rae people oa:a, ,"Don"t oouirt your chick Tho tarmnands: carry on-- their, oacits a
hoit-sk- bar covered, .within netting to

den him to touch. AA ' .

"You need not be afraid," someone told
him, "for if your father should find out
that you had taken them, he is so- kind
that he. will- - not huft you." J, w

"That is the very reason," replied the
boy, "why I should not touch the ap--,

pies. My father may not hurt. me, yet I
know my disobedience would . hurt him,

Ider to obtain a book:;ae;wj.s''-l8iap-f
reading, ; ::;

. ."f. f; '.'
was born." The difference In reckoning
today makes the 11th the 22nd. Wash-
ington's great grandfather, John Wash-
ington,' emigrated from England to Vir

keep it from byrstmg., , In. QitlT ' hands
ens- Derore; riM?y Watah.V .

; . JOSEPHINE WASHILEISKA.
. Norwich Town.

Kale Vac Tim Wrttars.
I Write plainly oa ene side ef the

nag only, and number the paces
Cm pea aad Ink, not pencil.

lbert an pointed articles J
Imb preference. Do not use oyer 259

"Original stories or letter only win

ewirtl your name, age and address
plainly at tin bottom of the story.

Abe's arrJition was'io-.beedm- a, law-- - uiey.noi.ttjk-iongTnecjje- gourd.. Ttney -

at'eaclr plan tf. and put. ond.end'if, theyer. His' stejwriotmer always' Baid' that ginia about 1657. It is generally thought
Abo wWJflUbe a great rrAtn." She-neve- r gouru. mm iae. noie, puxiutg locii--- uiand that would be worse to me than any--" ouce uu ociock.would '.hit Jthe ehlldren tautfi.at Wjn,6r to- - tne otner. eti r th oraUntfe'J-ed:- One day when. I was It was about half nat 6 wh. n .Mr.eater tin, IVben he was nmeOeiithing else." : ,

FLORINE ARPIN. Tryon's brotlier came in and said Tio washe worked at a dountry store. The stora
Taftville,- -

that he belonged to one Qf the old, cav-
alier families that fought in behatf, Of

Charles I during the English . CiviL war.
George Washington received a firm. Eng
lish education, but nothing more. He
excelled In athletic sports and horseman-
ship, and was fond of life in the woods.
He became a skillful surveyor, and found

gong to Mansfield City and could takesoon owsed and he was out of woprJc
enlisted in the Blacfc Ha.wk.war, us. uown. so we got in His car and

with all llir might until ey have ioro-e- d

all the sap Jnto th. gourd. ..' Then tHey
tum the gourd around quickly and let it
run--Int- o the bag, "whlob- - they put Into a
barTeL . Then,t-they.-i)p- . tliev bags and
make a drink, which' they like 'as we like
our lemonade. A " - ' '

. MARJOklE WILLIAMS: Age.'

started.

about two .and. a-- ' halt years old, mtfther
Went- - .oo,t In yard Jo hang' mp Imt
c&otties, I knew lio-- to Iodic tine iooT so
T. rocked-1- . V Mother tried but
could not,; without going through the cel-
lar. ' When ,she looked In the keyrryie to
see If. the key was tin ere sSie- dJdciH see
Hi S t losked everywhere but could not

going as a. oajstaln. AStor - "tfoe war he

aJHlenw !e rnt over t tc .ran "

an;l I.Un w'no he win there. l?i '
wtl that he cin-.- t" 'mj tho i nri!;
heirM in f!t.in his r.itlin.

Juxt ,rr. S rriu" CordeSa
lnir a hearty - lautfi

'W:iy. i:'s .u.:n ll'-nr- y from Ottbitb
Vou nfir in u wrng plaoe.

ti." ;
I OA L1FT5CHUTZ. Az It.

I'ni-jsiii- - ,.

'Little Charlie's Mistake.
wiS i elected a member - of " the' IMnoisDear Uncle Jed : "Charlie." said Aunt state legisTjature. - In 1837 he - west" to the work highly profitable. By the death

of Lawrence Washington, an elder brothSipringfield as a lawyer. .He waa;;veryJennie, "you open the door, if the bell
rings, for Bridget Is going out." Charlie
said he would, and went on playing that successful. ' "v- v- Norwich. ..-- . - . .find it At night When she .was putting

On our way wc saw s big blaze and we
knew- - it was a fire. We came a little
nearer and saw that a bam was. on ftre.
We asked the people who the barn
if we could pass, but Uiey sajd no.

the cur would cah firc. We
waited about an hour before"we started
out again. -

When we got to my sister's house I

he served as representa me to bed she found it In my stodking.
er, George camo eventually into posses-
sion of the estate of Mt. Vernon (several
thousand acres, with many slaves:) ..On

he was a newsboy selling papers, until ne
had nearly sold out Grandma was his I think tltot was a good place,n hidetive. In -- ctongress. latter In ' 18S0 he was

elected president of- tte'-tlrate- d i SSatea.
All throuslh- - Wis CMl 'war Trti toh foilpwed

Tire Stamps. T

Dear Uncle Jed:' This Is' trie first time 1best customer. She always bought a good Mj Trip te ,tho Potomac, a short distance below the
present city of Washington. Washing

thing... - V
? 'Lve to aH tjhe WMe-Awake- s.

-- i . ISABEL KENXEDT, Ae 10..
Norwich.. ; ' ' - '

his elaion he helped to keep , the Union I have written anything for ths Wlde-Awake

tircie, bct read, the letters everyton's mission to the French commander
at Venango first brought him into public

Ixflr .VncJe Jed: It wis J'Jiy Ird
my' nun,.-- nn-- l father jilinned t

Ku-.t- . New liavea. for Xhtt Fourf:
Tlie i'jn wi.j a CJ-)- one ifvi 1

forces in- good condition: - After the war,
to pJeaae.'- i!he peopd of 'iWasTttam - rie

asked my sister ' what was the matter
with her and why she didn't answer. She
said that she was away. She was gladnotice. In 175 he ' married Mrs. Mar

Nr IDE-AWA- rOETBT.
Oaee Oa a Time.

"Oaee oa a time" was a magical phrase.
Thrilling with promise of marvelous

lories; "-

Talaa of pixies and nixies and fays,"
Princes and fairyland kings in their

glories;
I ni a boy, and these chronicles, all --of

them, .
Bore me away to a mythical clime

Ruled ty strange wizards and-- J was In
thrall them

Once on a time 1

Once on a time I was ' slender and
young.

Love was enchantment and life was a
dance,

Tenth was but coin to be squandered
and flung,

, Days were all sunshine and nights
were romance.

Now when I think of TTTose days and the
fun of them,

When I see youngsters still flush In
their prime.

I about be--'aWended 'Tterd's theaitre, April . 186B.
tha Custis, a wealthy widow. He was twecn a postage stamp and a Red CrossSeasery

Dear Uncle 'Jed: Our home Is situatedHere he met hie. fats. , A, half --crazed
stamp. '..Of. course this. Is not true ; .aottor rihot him. in. the back of his head.

to see us and very surprised to see us
come alone but was glad we arrived
safely.on a little hill.. The and in. back of It one ; day a little girl came into ths

afterward the first president o tne unit-
ed States of America. . -

v PHYLLIS BURDICK. Age. 13

Manchester.
slopes .downward. For miles and miles

glad. We ah drew! up and pok'i
our Miitcas :md were ready to'Btar-o- n

our jourie?-- . We starfd and hau
a very nice '.rip to Ner Jlaven. Wiri
we landed in New 1 raven we '
we wouid go to tt.eatre. W8 wen
a theatre and a"er the Oxatre we.ww

HELEN' SLEJEBKY. Age 12.
Eaglevllle.

many, and paid him: In , kisses, sugar
plums, and mittens, and long - knitted
reins for his stage coach, and all sorts of
things that Charlie liked and needed. A

At length went the
bell. It rang very quick, as though some-
body wag in a hurry. "Run, dear," said
grandma. 'i think- it's tne.rnusic teacher
come to give auntie her lesson." Charlie
needed no second bidding, nd quickly
opened the door: There stood a very lit-
tle man. with his coat collar Jturned up,
for it was a cold winter's day. He had

black shining eyes looking out
from under a big fur cap. He wore a
great deal of long hair hanging about
his face. The little man was an odd
looking figure anybody would have said.

postoffioe. with a- postacs stamp ; and a
Red Cross stamp on t)je same parcel.

..The Red Cross stamp did not like being
'on the same parcel '.with . the postage

I can see. It Is some of tlie most beau-
tiful scenery. There are sorne .big bould-
ers 1n one of the lots, and wjien I stand

He died April lb, 1SS5, ttavlng na wnoie.
ooutrtry in 'mourning. ','.'-- '

The. girls and boys of do Wot
reaSze-to- value .of books and sdhoofc.
But if we- - have good ideas surfb. as
Abmhaari- - Undrin we can all help - to
make AimeTlcB, safe for dwroa.oy. '

BESSIE BRUCKNER, Age 13.; '"'

Xorwich.;- , ' i' .":'':

stamp.. It said: "What a common thing
you are. Ton have to be put on every
parcel, paper or letter that gosby mail.
Everybody buys you and every national

on one of thm I have a fine view.
It is beautiful all the year round. In

the summer time everything is green.
And the cows grazing . in' the pastures
around make a. beautiful picture. In the
autumn there are so manv jdifferent
colors.. Even In the winte? it. is beauti-.sunis- et

every day. The otlier day the

Besides; ' the scenery. I watch the

Raring a Tlream.
Dear Uncle Jed: One day a man was

selling glass, and he came to a shoe-
maker's dwelling and asked for a night's
lodging and the shoemaker showed him
a room where he could sleep. The man
while sleeping was dreaming that tf he
sold his glass he would buy a village, and
then ho would sell tho village and buy a
horse and team on which he would swing
his arms back and forth.

Abraham Lincoln
Dear Undo. Jed: Abraham Lincoln

was born In a log cabin In Kentucky
Feb. 12, 18v. His birthday is kept eacu
year. Lincoln lived In a log cabin-whic- h

had windows to keep outb. the
snow. .

Abraham killed a deer when he was
a little boy and his mUher was proud of
him, she made niin a suit out of it which
never wore out but t4 grew out of it.
Abraham slept In the loit of the cabin

ity. But me! Oh, that is different. Only
kind people- buy' me to help eat the Red
Cross."- ..... ..! Besoae - Tarty.

I can sigh, "Well, at least I was one of .Dear IT(e Jed:. It had bean snow-
ing', aft?, ifife&t Alice - aoSaenSg awoke
and lookirig. out she saw the snbwv:. She.

Before he had time, to spea,k, Charlie
exclaimed: "T!s!" said lie. '"Tis!"
drawing in Ilia breath and backing away

Then thspcsitage stamp began: -- "Oh.
is that what ;you think of,meT. Well, j
am-no- t bo common as Vou ''think. Noth-
ing could go by mall unless I was on

to our hotel and wem to bed. rey tr
neit morning we !id breakfa arl
: 'j rtcd for ,Sa.viri- - Rode We Trm1 t --

biach by tn u corU .'and wnt to a
friend's house to jndretf? and get trt-ou-

bathing leifts. Tliis we fd and eht--

went to take a irw.m. But as we waHi ; .

up to Thr water re stw a eeae Brus and w rtan to ere it ar1 th ab-
ator avked if any one 1 to pro tr
with him ami I arted my motn'or

she mid I co-il- go. I JoU pn aj
iator and 1 and x lew more hrw wi'.
up wth him. V were shout 2ee tf
in Oie air when I heard a cry Xrorft
water. I looked down and saw a yo-ir- t

girl drowning, so I o'.imbe"! on iHe wij,
f the seaplane and ove off. W.n I h '

rah to- her and told him" to hiir- sun shone on a. spot when the snow layfrom .the door.'. "It's a monkey '" and he ry and-dres- a .and came. .out and Rlay. them. If you think they-owul- d to just And when he swung his arms In his
dream h hit tile glassware in the bas

on the ground, and.it looked .Uk a big
beautiful laker from a..distance. I could
keep on writlhg about this. Uncle Jed,

on the leaves which he bad gathered
from the woods. His father could net
earn his own liwnc because he was not

When tihey. were dressed and' had . eaten
breakfast ilheir nrfatTueir btmdiled theni

the little, man-t- talte ;care
of himseif.and laugh very heartily. Aunt
Jennie came down the stairs and explain-
ed that lit- !c Charlie was afraid of mon

ket which was near the bedstead where
up and sent them ou-- t to; play. but I don't want to take np too much of

- "Alice. Alice," shouted Fred, "Come successful. Lincoln had a kind heart, be
always was kind to animals and he never

them fOnce on a time!"

Once on a time I had wonderful dreams.
Made up of rainbows that glowed in

the distance ;' ,
Once I sought life, but today, so it seems.

All I have won to is merely existence.
This is the fruit of blithe and the merry

tales
Middle-age- d plodding through worka-

day grime
Still, thank the Lord, I believed in the

fairy tales
Once on a time!
Bertsn Braley, In the Saturday Even-- .

lng Post ,

he slept.
Then the shoemaker woke the mer-

chant np and said in a joke "Go and
sell your glass."

keys, ani often fancied he saw one.. But
the music teacher soon made friends with

with yon :on..Tou would be mistaken. Ton
could not 0 at ajl- - Wy for" TO to the
soldiers, or wherever . you 'aro' going."

.The Red Cross sump was Just going
to- - say something, to the postage stamp
when the postman came along and put
the parcel on- the' tram that went far
away. L

' '

spoke an unkind word to his mother.
time. - " ' ''your - .
A Wlde-Awak- e,

JAURA HOROWITZ, Age 11.
Colchester.

him. Now w!en he rings- - Charlie does
and see the big drtst of snow." "OK,
Fred." , taid AMce, "Now we ' ca make
a snow Trian. Isn't it spCeaidid , ffiiat to-
day is' Saturday." "Til have to rtiovel

Lincoln liked to- learn. He used a But the man didn't say anything andnot run away. ...A piece of charcoal and a shovel or pencil went on his way. And after all didn't the water I ake from my sleep ar-- j

foifnd it was an a dream.
, SAUL J. MrSIK- -

and paper., LUCE DUGAS, Age 11.
Versailles. path1' to- - t!he .barn, first," said Fred. sou and get what he dreamed.Nights after Abraham had . his workWhen Fred ;had atarted to make- a pattri

' Oar Dog . .

cDear .Uncle Jed; " I am going to tell
BEATRICE CATHCART.

Jewett Cily. .... .. STASIA WASILEWSKA.
Norwlch Town. .done be would sit and read by the fire MOosuo.his nythr-dun- out ana sald'T'Aheiip

aloori- fr 7we must rescue. ie rabCjJS. you abdut .our dog.- His. birthday is on light, or candle. He had only three boks
but read them over and over until hethe. ,22nd .of February wasmngton-- s

St. Talentine. .

Dear Uncle Jed: Long ago therelived
priest named Valentine. This svod

When the pa-iS- was ehovelod dear to tfae
birthday. His 'name Is Washlngton.but Small Cooks.

Dear Uncle Jed: Last week a friend
JuBiniesV box'ln the ahed.'; Fred ' fetdhed

My Trip te Gardner Lake
My Dear Uncle Jed: I arrl goteg "we call mm Doodle.n in was noted in all flve country found the warm snfilk for.tsieir breakfast. My;

understood them thoroughly. He always
played fair and was a very honest man,
33 honest that people called him "Hon-
est Abe." The people made him pres

and I were making cakes. First weHe Is a brown. dog with a black spotthey like.; being rescued. . . Don't Wiey. tell you about my trip to Gardner LKi
It was one summer di about tea o'clock.thought we would make some drop cakes.lor his kindness. He nursed the- - sick,

comforted Hie sorrowing: and was al-
ways ready to help anyone in heed.lal- -

on his nese. Nib-- , matter where ho is- we
only have to call him once and he comes.

mother?'' saTd Fred, as he ;watched? tftent
eat. :" - :' ''--. .;;'' when a bunch ot girls and myself iurwwe made some soda biscuits also. The

drOD cakes were rood but the nxla. htn.
ident of tho United States. , One day,
when in a theatre a wicked man named

..--- . Cttlsg. wee ... .'.'..
Dear, Uncle Jed f Here Is a. story that

is the .fcest xne-- I ever wrote. .V? ' '
. .

One day my father-decide- te cut wood-In- '

the w oods, as he told me vthat--I shouldteteqme water.: J. hurried,' to the . house
and sot sortie water- - and gave, it 'to my
father, and .he told .the grind-
stone '.and- - so.I dl&Y Soon the axe was
ground and we started fo the' woods.
When we. got there' thy- - father began to
chop' a big tree. nothing --to do

hiking to Gardner Lake. We took wentine dearly loved the children- - and JFIe will lay down as. goon as we tell him.That afternoon, as Alice and. Fred cults had too much soda them. We us a oiuple of boxes and our Jtauun--thos who went fo him for food or ciotihes He will go through, a number or tricks Booth shot Lincoln. The people were
bad lots 01 run. suits. We found the walking to be verypCayed'.they washed they Jiaa otSier pets

t : resaue. ' Why donV m .. s5wval - a
path- to' the front gate?' asked mt'ihair.

very sad. We like' to keep Lincoln's
birthday because he wai such a food and

were never turned away. . .
After this kind priest became too old

to go aboult amons his paopf.e he was
hot, but we managed to get there Jr.
due time. When we got there, we tarred

of company. When he is an
through . he will get a hat and pass It
air around. ,My brother .was .offered ?50
for him' but he said he wouldn't take

Love to you and the Wlrte-Awike- s.

- DORIS KENNEDY. Age t.
Norwich.

JOh, but there is no one to rescue thelre. great man. . -

rXCLK JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

' Many of the boys and girls who have
ot bad enough ice and snow to suit them

this winter have probably envied the
boys and girls of the far north the
EaGClmos who have snow and fee most
ef tho time. They would hardly like
such an existence after knowing the
Joys of the seasons in this part of the
world, and It is doubtful if they would be
satisfied to confine themselves to the cus-

toms in, snowbound lands.
They of course have their games for

two row boats and started for a kutsad because he thought he would never J bbjeated Alice.' "Wea, let's pretend," said R0SENA FARGO, Age. U .
row. Hunger seized us on the way. s'Fitchville.mother, "tint there is an--- Jady BT-- ?5- - ; .' 1 went further In the woods. Soon IBONITA JOHJiSO..Ageil.iug way .down the lane and .we- - o Cordelia's Adnatare With the Bargisr. we began eating our lunch. The

so beautiful and with the sky oe- -heard a great crash thr.t seared rue very
De able to help tfhem any miore. ' Then
he remerrfoered he .ooull pend roving let-
ters tio- the sick and sorrowing. Soon
his frienila began to watcf.i for his lov

bravely, fortfo to rescue br." 'Canterbury. .'.'-- Dear Unole Jed: The dull gray trdstmuch.. Then I knew that it was my faTry Again.
Dear Uncle Jed: In a little village in head to correspond, I felt that I wnS lilaughed Alice. - ; ; 't.': that bad envetoped Mount Tom all day Paradise, while in tae boat. Later ea tr- -ther who chopped down trie tree.- end

I went on. In a little while I hearding messages tlhat were sure to - come Jus1; as MrtA ami Aiice were nnjsiluns came down In rain. As it grew dark Cor; i ; ' Wlater Sports
blue sky turned to gray and a -wtiieri sorrow or- eictaiess entered their the path,, a stoppeS.ln fiwnt Hp Vit delia pauned from her story and glanced

Connecticut lived a boy 13 years old. He
was a handsome boy with brown hair
and eyes. He was hoping to be an artistSiomea. Even the lillSe children vrtsuM Dear Uncle Jed: Winter, in other

words ' can bo called - the "season ofouee, They did not .know that the out or Uhe farm house window. From
strange noise which seemed to be.like a
hpwl. but I soon knew that "It was an
owl and I ran to the ftlace where I beard

say, when tlhey were stick. I think' I'll I'M early morning she had been ail atone.bund-re- d man was their lather. ..When he
had jumped sot,. habesan'ltejingriout sporis,"v . Skating, sleighing, sliding, ski- -boys and girls must play Urever they gct a letter from Fathar Valentine today. Her father said that he would be hackir.e. tobogganing, and snowballing arean old lady. TMis laay was ,t(hr.grano before dark but might came and shesome of the sports. Around where I live

from the north arone. w all decide to
start for the shore. We reached

efor: tho storm began. WO saw
a tent a short distance away. ' So w

started for it. As soon as we got tn tv
tent It, began thundering and l!rux.!n
The ram came down In torrents. I We
were waiting Impatiently for the slim.
to cease. The tert shook as. the wind we

mother. "WeU, of. all thingB, I.!hou'?'.H
are, and they have a largo variety of
them. They play tag, football with a
bag stuffed with hair. They have see- -

But after a tirrfCrio more letters were
.received and sxn the news becfcine
known that Fatter Valentine was dead.
Every one trtouisl'.it ttiat bw&i a kind man

the- noise. ' Wheri-jX- . ybt there" ! psrw that
It was --really an owl. .'.'.. V-

.X tried to 'Tilt- - It with a. stone :bot" the
stone came down and hit' my bead. Of
counse it hurt me but I.went on home

feared that her parents might not eome
home until morning. She thought thatI would have w carry gmndirna'tfirough there is very geod skating. Every Sat-

urday, if it Is good skating, I 'and some.ie dTiftB, said rfather. 'fWivy, moither. she might go to her friend. Hwn Simpother boys and girls go. We have.a greattaws and they get a lot of fun out of be ousCit to be caled a saint. So from eaia jviice, "we uid rescue sofneoody.'art- son but the thought of travelling a mileward; grumbling. as I.went. When I gotdeal of fun.- - - Last Saturday we wentthat day to this- he Was been known as of loneliness prevented her..home It was almost "Bight and I 'did not

when hp grew up.
The school where he went was a coun-

try school. It happened- - that one' day the
principal, offered, a prize for the beat pic-
ture that was drawn. This boy,- whose
name was Alfred, tried'for the prize and
was confident that he could win.
. The day had arrived when the prize
Was to be given. The principal put the
best picture on the wall. Alfred's heart
sank within him when he saw it was
not his. The principal said to him': Al-
fred, I know you tried for the prize, but
I advise you to try again, even if not for
a prized . -

lng tossed In a blanket made of walrus
hide. Tho boys practice archery and

skating on Fitchville pond and enjoyedSain't Valentine.
er a " ' , - -

IRENE BELLAVANCE, Age l!.
MOOEWP. .'

blowins atrrogiy. SoddetieySCic had been reading a book aboutourselves the whole dayIt was n'ot I0TL5 people bgan a !rl made jrrtnoner l,v a Inu-r- r and Ptent was blown er. I was so mrnten
have not had. any sleighing so far. that added 1o her uneasini-s- . 8ne clos- - that for a few winds I didn't krewcelebrating birtttidav

loving letters .ieir friends. because we have not snowCounting Tear Chickens..

even eax my piinrev pin went 10 ,ora. .

-' . . GEORGEijPtttlCrK, Age. 11.
''Maftsfleld. 'V -, -

" '
.'"' - ' ' ... 1

' Oer Trip treat Trk.
eDar" Uncle 'JeS: One beatttlful mom

throw spears. They slide down hill, but
for the most part the sled is the seat of
a stout pair of deerskin trousers. One of
the athletic stunts is walking on the

this winter.The notes and lebters cantau.ning these Dear .Uncle Jed: One; day a opuniirv
: Sliding is a great sport. Last winterrr.eage-- were careil valentines. maid vaa. walking along - the. road withThis all happened years ago but. good a oail fmllk usSm her" hea awasj we had sliding most every day but

it.
this

St. Valentine is slill rcmemijered on trie year there Is not enough snow forthinking this : The money ..fta:
- kands, .the legs being outside of the arms

held straight out in. front parallel with 14' fi of February. Skiing and tobogganing . rare . great VIOLET HARRIS. Age 13.'
Jewett City.gwau sen my irniK win ouyme

lng In. August my brother and' I wire to
take a trip to' Connecticut from New
fork. ; "We started out at o'clock 'In the
rnornlng. : My father took n to the
boat 'In his car.-- iAftfr we, 'safd-goodb- y

These egs, allowing for-wh- jn&y'Brovet8p?-rt- s
of Canada-

L 1 hope we have
DIAXA DOY.ON.

G'.asgo. ' . ...... more snow this winter.

where I wss. In a lut e while the rsit
had stopped hut the wind was blowrlrr

We put up" the tnt in a rrwr-while-
.

It was only a I out five mttoie
after the rain, that we w the laT ei:
again. We now got In our batln;-Suit-

and went swimming. It was 't

Inie In the afternoon a we th'igtit ft
had bettor start for lioiiw. We ha gor-- a

slicrt distance when an an'o
alone. Wc were asked Id rldad- - t'course we didn't refuse and said aH
like to.

MART SMLCKLER, Az II
SaSIem.

sinoiled: wiJ produce at 3easti25o-. chin t

ed tlie book, lit fhe lann. prenarcl sup-
per and took up her sewing.

Hark T.w-r- e was a und of f iee.'
flashing through the waiter and then a
sudden halt. Cordelia took op the lamp
and rutlied to "tfhe door. A man steirxd
from the carriage and she mw It was not
her father. She drew oack Intending to
lock tie door, but.it tis loo late.

. "How' do you do.- cousin " said .

"I am your father's cousin. Henry, from
the we-r-"

r heard fa-h- steak abou
you." 'answerei Cordelia. Sh beiran fo
feel very uneasy and wondered what this

; . ' ; BERNARD SCHATZ
Yantlc. - ' -

Geerge Washing-te-

The Century Plaat
Dear Uncle Jed: I want to tell you

abrat flie century plant It grows In Mex-
ico. If Is st called because it blooms

Abraham Lincoln.
Dear Usic'e JeJ. In Hard:n

ens. These will be fit to Yo"- V.Wi

rcarket, about Christmas, time wheiiMho
chickens always bring a good price, so
'Jhat' br May day I saa.i. have mney

to' our father'we got on Jhe Tioat and
started.- - ..We had onr 4!nner- at ,1 o'clock
on the- boat. 'It was a lonir- - time beforeKentucky, Fetiruary-12- . 1809, a baby bov

JDsar- - Uncle Jed : George Washington only once In a hundred years. The farm- - we conld get the trolley, that Voes to Nor- -was born. He was given Kie name of I enough to buy a new go-w- Let me see.
at New London; so we got off.. 'Then weCreek, Virginia on I er has great fields of century plants,

tne "Potomac sbout fifty miles eouth of I around him that grow so strong and
Abraham Linco.Ti alter his grandfawier, I green suits me: yes, it shall Je green.
Witcn this boy as seven, years old his In this dress I shall go .the fa-.- asked the peactmati en. the' corner where

the ground, and of course they wouldn't
'e -- soys unless they . threw stones when

they can get them.
As might be expected, the girls are

fond of dolls. They are carved out of
Vvory and. dressed in Esijuimo style with
traine, mice- or other skins. They have
a game where they kick a ball of ice. or
now and endeavor to keep it in the air

without touching It with their hands.
Tbey also toss pebbles like a Juggler,
loms being able to keep several in the
tir at one time with one hand.

It la of course a case of making tho
est of wbat is available. That is what

0U44.
77 a

many boys and girls havo to do whether
they, are in the cold north or this part
ef tho world. It makes no differencet

hers it la, every part of the world has
its peculiarities, and be they what they
may a good and necessary pact of the
:hlldren's activities is given up to exer-
cise and play.

m jf i r i.t'
(J mTl' A

I

WIXXKXS OF PKIZE BOOKS.
- 1 Laara Herowits of Colchtste- r-
Billy Whiskers.

2 Hdssi Sledjesky of Eaglevllle
Betty the Scribe.

Mwry Smackler ef Salem The Auto
Boys' Outing.

4 Seal I. Mepsik of Moosup The
Boy Scouts in Camp.

S Miriam Shapiro of Norwich Ths
Auto Boys on the Road.

( Bernard Senate of Yantio The Boy
Scouts in Turkey. iwtorMReview

. Ireae BeUsTaae of Moosup The
anxpnre Girls on the March.
I Lacy Dogas ef Versailles The

:ampnre Girls at the Seashore.
Wlmnere ef prize beaks living in Nor-

wich ess obtain them by calling at The
Bulletin business office after 10 a. m. on
nursday. 20-3- 5 CerMLKTTEK3 OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT,

Marela C. bta tan of Norwich: I thank
vou very much for the lovely book you
eat me. I have read it and enjoyed it.

- Willi m SledjMky of Eaglevllle: I
thank you for the book you sent me. I
.cad It all through and It is very good.

realise ElseBsethi of Colchester: I re-
ceived the prize book. The Campfire Girls
on the March, and thank you for the
same. I have read the book and found

Interesting.

ahernone hi
LETTZBS WRITTEN BX WIDE- -

AWAKES.
A BUsaard.

Dear Uncle Jed: Last week in school
eery one had to write a paragraph about
a cold day. This is what I wrote:

It. was a bitter cold day. The wind
Kept hurrying and scurrying, breaking

-
i - -
JTHE Patented Cutting and Constnlo- - '

X tion Guides ftirnished frfie with every ,

.pattern' make it the simplest of al pat--te- rns

to use and insure oerfection1 of fit 1

and style with the greatest economy of,,;
material

On Sale at ,

twigs and branches from scatter-
ing papers through the streets, and occa-
sionally blowing a speck of dirt Into the
eye ef a passerby. Also Jack Frost was
busy playing his stunts. He was here,
here, and everywhere all at once, hang-B- g

icicles on to roofs of houses, drawing
beautiful scenes with his icy fingers on
windows, and many a time he would nip
aad fTTTch the fingers, toes and noses of
little children on their way to and from
school.

Then, as If the wind and frost were
not enough to eompleta the gloomy day,
a hall storm arose m. the evening to ac-
company Jack Frost and Mr. Wind on,
their Journey. Boca a blizzard t Old
people said that soea a variety ef wea tri-

er hadn't occurred for years. Everyone
eeemed cheerless and fretful and that
Bight people went to bed saddened by the
thought that the blbsard still continued
to rage furiously. But dawn rose bright
and happy the next morning and the sun
sent its sunny ray ever everything that
looked dreary thedsy before.

'
; XXSZAX SHAPIRO.

Kenrlek.

.
io cents j fe , . Dress 9315

V , V '' .Sizes 34 to 50MARSHALL'S, 101 Main St
Dress 9272

Sizes 34 to 42
, 35cenU :

3fea tTntfo Jed: A boy was tempted
Arena ec MM eempadtms to take fruit '.V

Vera tree Meh Us father had forbid- -

f '
', - ' . - :.'; .... ..t - r.
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